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FEW DIE—NONE RESIGN.

BUT THIS IS5 NOT TRUE OF UNITED
STATES SENATORS.

a

Ea and Reag in Volantarily
Throwing Off the Senitorial Toga Bring
Up the Rear of a Frocession More Than
Twe Hundred Strong—Long Denth Roll

[Special Correspondence.)

WasaiNeToN, May 4.—There is an old
saying of office holders thut few die and
mone resign. When asked a few weeks
ago if be intended to retire from the sen-
ate, Mr. Edmunds adroitly threw his ques-
tioner off the scent by replying, “Did you
ever know auy one to resign a public offica
unless he had a better oue in view?? Yet,
the adage and the senator to the contrary

potwithstanding, we bave within a mouth |

had two instances of resignation from the
senate—Mr. Hdmunds stepping down on
account of his health, and Mr., Heagan, be-
cause he wanted to make sure of » good i
come in his declining yenrs. There was
something pathetic about the resignation
of the latter.
lic service in his state, in the Federal
congress, in the Confederate congress
and cabinet, and azain in the Federal
congress, he felt it necessary to
resign in  his ol age and poverty,
so that the fortunes of politics mighe
not leave him strundnd at  last,
was it exclnimed if he had served bis God
one-half so well as he had served his coun-
try, ete? Thinking oneday abouts the old
saying that fow die and none resign, 1 con-
cluded vosupplant maxims with facts. So

1 looked up the records and wis surprised |
1o find that there have been more than 25 |

resignations from the United States sen-
ate and nearly 100 deaths of senators in

ail

office. Considering that only 55 mea
told have sat in the senate, thess lign
strike ope as being somewhnt remnrk
refutations of the old adage. Ivapg
that in the early days of the republic a s
in the senate wns notecousidered so high
an honor mor so great a prize as io is
in thess times; and v is safe 1o assume
that in the first half century of the gov-
ernment senstorial seats were not bouzho

sod sold as they have ML In soIne
instanoes in Inter times kY T, Ttk
ignutions have been much fe rof jate

Nowadays when 4 man steps voinntarily
out of the senute it is zenerally, as Mr, |
munds savs, with a .
tion of gerting sometlils
seat'on the supreme court I
in the eabinet. Hvea in recenttimes, b
ever, there have been a fow Insthne
resignation from othir motives. Coukling
and Platt resigued for pride’s sake; o few
yoars ngo General Gordon, now sesfntor
eléct from Georgin, resigned to g0 into
moncy making, Jonathau Chare, of Rhode
Island, resigned two years ¢ I
coild not afford to live in Wi
A sanator's salary; Simon Ti=-
signeid o mnuke room for lis son Don, anil
now Edmonds nnd Besygnn, who have been
conspicuous men for o full q a
centary, throw off the senatorinl toga
Most of the recent senutorial res]
bave been of men called into pre
cablnets

Inthe old days there must have
eii her a manio for resiuning Orsane potiti
cal tradition which requirdd men elected
nnder certain conditions to step ont before
the expiration of their terms and give some
ona clse n chanee.  Except on sume such

ot hesis it i 1 to explain the
lar: amlerof ¥ swirements dire
inge the first  half the scnste
There was pearely nostate tilid ot have
from half ddesen toadozen stch ins-

In Alnbamn Willinm R Kiog
twice, first in 158 and againin IS
W. Walker, one of 1l first senat
signed in 1822 Other resignations +
Joht McKinley, 155, and A P. Bagby,
1845

Arkansas hns had three resignations—
Bervier, io 155, H
1853, and Garland, in 15855, to go into Presi-
dent Cleveland's cabinet

California has had
thut of Senator Casserly, in 153 Colo-
rado bas bhnd but one, that of Senator
Teller, in 1855 to into President
Arthur’s cabinet.

In Connecticut Oliver Ellsworth, a first
sepntor, resigneid in 1700, rul was sucoeed-
ed by James Hillhouse, who ser i
teen years and then re j

been

his sucoessor, in

intl Ty

tone resicoation,

g0

another fArst senaior, e (1
Roger Sherman, who sueces n
his snceessor, Alit ned;

cessor, Jonathian Trumbull, re
sueccessor, Tracy, died, and
sor, Goodrich, resigued.
resigned in 18540

The little stute of Delawarn has hud a re-
, ns fol

markable number of resiyg
lows: Read, 170 Vining,
1801; Wells, 1804; James A, Bayuard,
3: Thomas Clayion,
, 1520 Nundain,
L 1S5 and 1540 Jame
and), 15994; Thomns F. 1
Resigoations in  Georgin
Jackson, 179 Milledge, 150%;

Rodney, 1823,
Laz

h

Crawford,

1811: Bibb, 1816. Troup, 1518; Forsvthe,
1819 Walker, 1221; (Cnobb, 1528, Berrien,
18%; Troup again in 1K Berrien again n

1552; OColguitt, in 1348, and Gordon, in 1
had be icnnt
of Ninian Edwards, i, in 1824
Yo buw had three—Harlan, Lirimes,
in 1800, and Kirl i Kiusis has
had one—Caldwell,

The early statesmen of Kentucky were
fond of throwing off the seastorial togu.
Hero is the recond of «
Thurston resigned in 1500, and Henry Clay
filled out the term: Bitb sncceeded Clay,
and resigned fn 1514, Walker fiiling the
term: Barry oa

sl

ane

first sena

1
b

s,

seat inthe s

John J. Critzend
afier Johnson and
CcAMe 10 once TDONE, Al
tima in IS4 Guthrie
The other s« fared in this way: Joht
Breckinridge resigned in 18505, Lis sy

Adalr, resigned in 1506, H
ont the term; Pope, who succeed
resigned in IS4 s
resigued o 15195
. resigned in 183 Talbot's suc
Logan, resigned the same ye ionl
bot was induced to serve o term,
and Howan imitated his example; then
Honry Clay was elected for two terms, but
resigned in 1842 CUrittenden, who succeeded
him, resigned in 1845, and was succeo
by Metenlf, and Metcalf in turn was sue-
ceeded by Clay, who resigned ouoe wore in
1853,

Lonisinna sc¢nators who resigned were
Destreban, Brown, Johnson, Livingston,
Porter, Mouton snd Soule. Maine bad
many resignations—Parris in 1835, Sprague
$n 1535, Shepley in 1886, Williams in 1843,
and Fessenden in 1564; Hamlin resigned
twice, in 1857 and 1561; Morrill resigned in
1576 apd was succeeded by Blaine, who re-
Figned in 1581 to go into Garfeld’s calinet.
Senutor Hale is now the senior senator
from Maloe, but his seniority is a matter
of four days. He took hisseatl March 4
1591, and Frye March & 1851

eslgnations 1n  AMaryiand bave been:
Charies Ca 11 of Carrollton, 1733; Potis,
15 Johin He nry, 1797 James Liowd, 1500,
Wright, 1866: Harper, 1816: Fdward Lioyd,
15%8; Chambers, 1584; Heverdy Johnson,
1#49 and 1868

Massachusetts had many resignstions of
gonators: Cabor and Strong both resigned
in 133 their sucoessors,
Strong, resigned in 1500; Foster, 180; Jokn
Quincy Adams, 1865 Lloyd, 1813 Gore,

H

Biedsi's siccess

& sUOc

After fifty-two years of pub- |

Who |

led |

Goodhue and |

1516; Ashmun, 1818; Otis, 1822; Silsbee and

g;rin. 1840, I;::iel Webster, 1841; Rufus
onte, 1850; Edward Everett, 1554;

Wilson, 1873 > TisnES

Michigan has had but two resignations—
Lewis Cass, in 1845, and Christiancy, in157%
Minnesota but ope, that of Windom, for
the purposeof going into Garfield's cabi-
net, Missizsippi has had 11 resigoations,
including those of Jefferson Davis, Walker
and Foote; Missouri, 1; New Hampshire,
8, including Franklin Pierce; New Jersey,
12; New York, 15, including Van Buren,
Rufus King, Dewitt Clinton, W, L. Marcy,
Silas Wright, Roscoe Conkling and T. G
Platt: North Carolina, 11, including Na-
thaniel Macon and Willie Mangum.

Ohio has had 8 resiznations, includ-
fng John Smith, Return J. Meigs, Thomas
Corwin, Salmon P. Chase and John Sher-
man. In Pennsylvania the resigoations
pumber 7. including James Buchanuan
and Simon Cameron, the latter resigning
twice. Rhode Island bad 8 resignations;
South Carolina, 13, among them Pierce
Butler (twice), John C. Calboun and Will-
iam C. Preston: Tennessee, 9, including
Andrew Jackson: Vermont, 7, and Virginia
12, including Monroe and Tyler.

The death roll of the United States sen-
ate is nlso a long one. Senators dyiog in
office weras
| Alnbama—Lewis, Chambers, Houston.
| Arkansas—Fulton, Ashley.

Californta—Rroderick, Miller, Hearst.

Connecticut—Boardman, Smith, Balts, Hunte
| fnrton, Buckinghnm, Sherman, Tracy, Ferry.

Delawnre—White, Fiddle, Josh Clayton,
Yan Dyke, John M. Clayton.

Gieorpia—Baldwin, Ware, Jarksnn.,

IMlinnia — MeLean, McHoberts, Douglas,
Kine. Logan.

Indians—Noble, Whitcomb, Mortoa.

uisiana—Claiborne, Barrow, Johnston.
—Fairfeld, Fessenden.
yland — Hanson, hent,
nes, Pearce, Hicks, Wilson.
Mussachuset ts—Bates, Sumner.
san—Bingiuun, Chandier-
—Norion.
tasippl—Spul
Mlssguri—Buckner, Linn, Bery.
Humpshire—Gilman, Athertoa, Pike,

Galdsborougl,

v Jersey—Mecllvaine, Soutbard, Thomp-
Wright

Trimble,
n—laker,

Sguth Carolina—John .
John Ewing Colhoun, faaili
To x Girug

—{aperion.

e,

v vemarkable eoincidenca
Rhods Island, the smallest state in

1 Union, should have had six senators
die in harness, and Connecticut, another
little state, eight, while neither New York
nor 1 vivania, the grealest siates, has
had one, In this desth roll the obsery

o the name

Little Giang;

er will alrosdy have n
1 en A, Douglas, “The
rton, of Indiana: Zach Chandler,
warn: Feswsenden, of Maine; Charlis
Summner; Baker, of Oregon, who fell in bat-
tle; John C. Calbonn, Matthew Cirpenter
and Andrew Johnson, Perhaps the most
pathetic nnme in the list is that of John A,
Logan. Mon of all parties amd factions
yeree that had Logun lved be swould nave
realized the nmbjtion of his life by ascemls
inz to the presideniial ehair

I think I have at Jeast suceeeded in show-
Inz eonclusively thnt more than a few of-
fice: holders die and that, very many resign,
WOBERT GRAVES

JdJohn 7. Lyons

Bostox, May 4. —Last autumn, the funny
man who had mmde the Boston Conrier so
fambous having goue to the Cape Cod Ttem,
it devolved upon John I Lyons to keep up
the standard of the Boston Coarier, and he
sopms 1o have been amply equal to the
tnsk. =s the Doston Courier is today as
niuch quate o s L oYU WS,

Mr. Lyons was bornsomething liko thirty

veurs neo

cestry is Americnn back to remnote gone
tinns, his wmany times great-grandiather

el in the sixtesn hundreds. Thesa
5 largely devotcd themselves
» M's—the ministry, medicine and
Jc—to which their desceadant laments
at thers was not added s fourth com-
1 M, mooney-inaking. Mr. Lyons’
rwas the lite Hev, D J. L. Lyons,
of Florida.

His early boylood was passed in Mont-
rose, Pa., & wholesome littie town on the
Alleghany hilla =
His depnarture
from this place in
his early t he

ially
piath-

m i'[,]?:\'. i‘\:h'l
th neas

lie

s

Ennre im befora
ak fast. The

thria years
were passed in

Juekronviile, Fla.,

neExt

I, was

ater's dovi

e shest 1o the w
. tenched the second lssue,
ting as a continuous employment
ing the delirious joy thut had been

z Harvard college in 1552 he
ing short sketches and
J pus newspapers, and particu-
Inrly to the New York humoerous publice
tions; but three vearsof tutoring snd
vear and a half in the government servire
in the New York paval ofiic
interrupted this work., T
the more com X
re hours were devoted to the study o
. which it was his expectation in due
time to practica. Like many others, how-
ever, ha fially abandoned this pa
[ eould find more in it to en}
nmer of [858 he went to Hos
d the duties of editoric
and dra and literary critic on
Boston ( nonweslth,
a Lalf in this position be gave up a part of
the work to do editorial and special writ-
ing for the Buston Times, Oun this paper
has resuscitated a department called “Ha-
mors of the Times,” consisting of short
paragraphs and voerse, which soou began
sl This department he sus-
tained until last fall, when he took up its
“Pencilings* columu. Tonm Massox.

and assum

the

It Wusn't Higginaon.

There were a dozen people in the postof-
fice vorr esterday poon, when a young
woman suddenly turned on a middle sged
| man with:
| “Why. Mr. Higginson, how do you do,
| and bow are all the family! I saw in the
| papers that your wife was getting a di-

voree on the ground of cruelty, but 1
| eonidn’t believe it. Tell me ail abont it.”

“You—vou are mistaken!” he managed
to reply after two or three efforta
| *Oh, 1 cun’t be!* she arclessly replied

“HBat you are. My oame is not Higrin-
son, and mwy wife has oot applied for & dF
voree.”
|  *“Dear, dear me! But you havas followed
| me all over the strests for more than two

bours, aud Soally trailed me in here and

all the time 1 was saying to myself, *That's
| Mr. Higeinson, whose wife is getting adi-
vorce becanse he is =0 ugly tempere] she
can't live with him, and be wants to tell
me all about it." I beg your pardon.™

There wns uo need of it, however, ns he
was making a grand skip for the street be

l

g settled in Roxbury, a Boston sub- |

|

I

i)
*

1'

After a year and |

AT MIDNIGHT.

1 wandered at midnight in the graveyard;
The smeil of damp grass was in my nostrils;
I heard my beart throb in the awful silence.

As o headlong diver, plunging in the ocean.
glimmering

Bees dimly through the green
darkness

The swinging surges pulsating above him;

Eees the slimy keels of diliggnt vessels,
With bubbling wake of ghostly foam in fur-

rows,
And a dull shine of sails swollen by tempests;

Eees Hdles=s eyed monsters leering past him,
And wrecks and drowned men coustantly

sinking,
While the muffied knell of thesurf is tolling;

Fo as I beard the sad lapmes! the mill stream,
own, down, quickly my ¥irit descended
To the residence of dead men and women.,

In an unearthly sepulchral twilizht

The grassy firmament was visible

Fiecked with white clouds of motionless
dalsies.

The eragzy roots af the headstones protruded
Uneomfortably from the low cellings of the
Tortuous vhscure dawp cavern.

Suddenly from ten thousand eyeless gnckots
A mild but awiul glare of light glowed bloely,
Lighting the streets of that benevolent city.

A bospitahle city, whose gates werealways

opet;

With low priced tencments for God's poor
peopled

A clieap resort for desolate age in winter.

The neichborhood was orderly and quiet,

As from eacu coffin window a skull was grin-
mang

In idle mockery at life's foolish satire.

There was n wonderful sameness in costtma

Worn by rich ladies and their poor servants,

And no bills preseuted to embarrussed huse
bands.

Bide by side lay tho spendthrift and the
miser,

The mald and her rejected lover,

The prodigal and his unrelenting father,

Noises thers were of feet in sail procession,

And gleams of eyes with curions sadness,

Peering into the dark they soon or late must
tenunt.

My sonl, moved by an freesistihle impulse,

Like the thistledown hefore the east wind,

Wetit through many anopymals avennes.,

I hegil a sound of deep perpetual thunder,

Liko life's flood tide throbbing in monotonous
pulses,

Upon the shore that has no road or harhor.

Was it a reality, or was it n vislon merely

I saw underground as my spirit descended
into

The land of the mole and the gopher?

—Joun James Ingalls in Minneapolis Journal.

ELEANOR IN LOVE

She held in her hand theletter. Should
ghe gend it? That moment was one of
those wistfully eritical epochs of exis-
tence npon which may swing, as upon a
hinge, the door of d=stiny.

Eleanor Armstrong stood in doubt,
Whi
Iy letter to Jack Renshaw out in Tesns,
What matter? Why should she hesitate?
Eleanor could not tell. Still she lin-
gered, dimly prescient of that swinging
door of destiny.

She had written his name across the
envelope; should she eomplefe the al-
dress and let it go? Hers was a quick,
positive nature, given to the obedience
of impulse. It was vexing to be so puz-
zled over so slight a thing.

An accident, if snch it was, decided
the question. A caller was announced.
She descended to the drawing room, and
the letter went fo the box, gathered up
with the rest of her mail by the hand of
the maid.

“It was destiny,” said Eleanor to her-
gelf in an afterthought.

After a1l nothing conld come of #.
She was under no ouligation to Jack
Renshaw, nor to any other man, in fact.
Then she wondered idly il she ever
should care for any of them—one more
than another—for Eleanor Armstrong,
whila no beunty, had grace and sparkis,
and a subtle personal mnmetism which
drew about her plenty of admirers.

She favored them all by turns.  Last
summer it was Lew Hunter, She went
beating with him np in lovely Chocorua,
where they snmmered, played tennis and
climbed conntry roads and hills.

“Fle was s strong and good natared, |

and made snch a good alpen-stock,” she
eoolly explained to her aunt, Miss Jane
Mears, who was her careful chaperon.
This year. last past, it was Jack Ren-
ghnw, af the same place, Chocorun—

“dear old dreamy town." Eleanor said, I
k did nod |
is, and had |
he poad |

*T conld never tire of it.
dance, cared nothing for ten
no experience with oars;
poetry beautifally, and could fell her
charming old idyls as they walked by
the river.

Hea intarested her in a way that others
dil not; and yet he had sncha dreadfully
inten=s earnestness ahont him that he
positively frightened her sometimes, she
said.

Now the summer was gone, Jack was
in Texas, and Eleanor was in her city
home with only Aunt Jane and memory.
Yes, there was always Fred Kensel. He

lived in & handsome house up in the |

square, with a stylish mother and sisters,
He was the oldest friend of all, and was
always at hand, sometimes more than
Fleanor v pd. For in the last
sheir frank, unrestrained good feil
ghip had in some way taken on a color
too strong for ordinary friendship, and
Eleanor often found hersel comforta-

Ble and ill at ease when Fred was near. |
e would declare the air was closs—sha '

must have the window open—and whers
was Aunt Jana? Or if they were on the
strost she complained of his pace; why
did he lag so? Couldn’t he walkup 1
any other man? Poor Fred unwittingly
felt tho smart of many thorns that
wintar,

But abont Jack Remshaw: Eleaner

| cared nmothing for him—she knew she

| dida’t,

1

| & Zus

|

l

He was a Dleasant summer
friend, wothing more. He bad light
hair: she wonldn't marry a blonde, a
way. Then ke was 100 serious,

“preachy.” She wasn't going to marty
dehoard. Besides he was all of ten
vears older than she—might as well be
her gramifather. No, Jack Renshaw,
for anvthing but a friend. wasout of the
question. Lew Hunter wus more to her
wind, and secretly to herself, she owned
thut Mr, Jerome Arthur, the tenor at St

oo

et

Paul's, was pearer to her taste than |

either. But Mr. Jerome Arthor was as
vet only a vague possibility. She bad
met him casually a dozen times or so.
Thus she reasoned.

So the days went by, and the letter
and Jack went alinost ont of mind. Oc-
zasionally & remark or tone of voics, or
s marked passage in some favorite book
they had read, wonld recall him. Then
memory wonld stir, and she wonld idiy
wonder if he gut ber letter, and when
and how he wonld write. But the spec-
nlation was oune of indiference. It
troubled hernot. The i=sge was all too
Vague as yet,

Lew Hnnoter was around occasionally;

fore she cot to the end of ber story.—De- i she began to meet and sing duels with

P e, A — =

It was a little thing, just afriend- |

Jerome Arthur at the houses of friends,
while Fred Kensel was in constant
attendance for lectures, concerts and
drives. Therefore, if Miss Eleanor's
tume did not fly, it at least did not drag;
and she spent very few hours either in
ennui or in serious reflection.

Miss Jane Mears was sometimes anx-
ions for the future of her niece, and ook
pecasion to remind her of the ultimate
necessity of a choice and a judicious set-
tlement in life. Wherenpon the epirited
girl, with laughing andacity, averred
that Aunt Jane herself was to be eon-
gratulated npon her own merciful preser-
vation from such a climax! That zood
lady received the lively sallics of her
niece with the good humored toleration
of amother cat under the attack of a
frolicsome kitten.

“But, Eleanor, my dear,” sha wonld
purr, “vou know yon cannot always go
| on in this way; you really must make a
| choice.”
| *Make a choice—how ghall I do it,
[anntie? Advertise for sealed proposals

and award the contract to the highest |

bidder, or put the candidaies ina bag
| and raffle for them™

“Don’t be absard, child,” respondad
Miss June; “you know what I mean, of
conrse. I amafraid yon will go throuzgh
the entire pasture and then take up with
a crooked stick.”

“Well, I haven't scen any quite
straight enough to suit me yet.”

“Well, well, my dear, I only talk to
you for your own good. I have been
afraid von misssed it when you didn't
take up with Josiah Hawkins.”

s +Josiah Hawkins'—and ‘missed it.
indeed!” retorted Eleanor. “What did 1
wiss but an antiquated old pig with
dyspepsia and squeaky shoes, I trnst 1
am not reduced to quite so low an ebb.”
| *“XNo, no, child; don’t fly in a pussion
go; itisn’t ladylike. I am only afraid
yon wiil never do any better, that is all.”

“:Dn any better! I should think I
conld hardly do worse than marry a
man for whom I hadn't a spark of
love!” and the girl's eyes flashed.

“Well, there, there,” soothed the se-
rene maternal eat, *don’t let’s talk any
more about 1"

+No, but you mustn't begin it, and
please don't scold me any more. dear,”
smecnmbed Eleanor, with a kiftenish
embrace, Aud so the dialogue would
end. And the antumn days went by,

November came on, and noletter from
Jack. Eleanor began to think abont it.
| Sometimes she watched, half uncon-
scionsly, for the postman, with a little
 sting of disappointment when he went
| by. Yet her intimacy with Mr. Jeroms
| Arthur grew apace, and she was qnite
|

| faseinated by his tender tones and durk,
| passionnte eyes,
| December—no letter. Fleanor's feel-
ing of mere question of the cause passed
into the stage of positive pique. Her
pride was tounched. Not even to write
to her, to leave any ietter of hers unan-
swered, when any other man wonldhave
written two. Well, if Jack Renshaw
hard & remote idea of her wearing the wil-
| inww for him he had not read his p's and
| q's correctly, that was all.

S0 she sang more and sweeter duets

with Jerome Arthur, smiled more gra- |

| ciously on Lew Hunter, and completely
dazzled poor Fred Kensel with her affa-
bility. On the whole she was rather
glad he did not write—so she aolilo-
| quized—for innsmuch as she cared noth-
ing for Jack, and never conld, & corre-
gpondence would be stupid and only lead
1o traouble.
| Of conrse he cared for her—that is,
will. of eourse he did! Then, in proof
of that fact her mind reverted to the
night last snmmer when they parted at
the gate of the old farmhonse where sha
stopped. Theyhad taken their last walk
by the rviver. They had then songht the
top of the “ledges” to watch the sun set,
Finally, in the twilight they had wan-
dered back to say goodby at the gate,
Jack was going tomorrow and she a
week lirer,  Their conversation was
broken and intermittent us they eame
down the grassy road.

“Perpaps this may be our last walk
i forever.” spoke his low, earnest volce,

“Should von care if it were, Eleanor?”
| ©=0h, don't be so solemn,” exclaimed
| gne. “OFf course we shall have more—
| dozens next summer.”

He detained her gently by the arm.

+But wonld you care if we never did,
I asioed you?” v
| “Jack Renshaw,” facing him andaci-
| pusly, “did yon ever see an owl? You
positively muke me think of ons some-
times.”

His face paled a little. His mouth had
| a firmer look as he walked in silence by
her side to the gate. Hesitating a mao-
ment while she cognetted with her para-
gol aml shifted some wild fswers un-
easily from one hand into the other:

“Grooldby, Eleanor,” very gravely.

“Gondbhy, Jack,” vivaciously.

¢Is that all—can von say nothing elze®™

“Why, whatshould Isay® she laugh-
(8

s8qy that you care—a littla—for onr
snmmer ended—if you do,” taking her
hand.

“Put what if I don't™ withdrawing
that member.

He looked at her challenging face a
| moment, serionsly.

“(Goodby,” he said, and turned and
walked away. Eleanor tripped lightly
ovar the threshold up to her room, fiung
off her hat, immediately sat down. and
—yes, true to the inexplicably contra-
dictions of girlhood, cried.
| She remembered it now with 8 smils,
| half of incredunlity, half of seIf con-
| tampt. Why did she cry?
to the inexplicabilities of girlbood she
did not know,

Three weeks after the parting scense
sha had received a letter from Jack in
Texas, purely friendly, but the closing
paragraph of which was this, “May 1 ex-
pect ap answer, and may I hope that youn
do regret, just a little, the ending of oor
summer idyl!”” So Eleanor bad written

| ber reply warily eschewing the subject
| of
| lester to which she bad received no re-
| ple.
The winter days woreon. From in-
| diference to cnricsity, from cariosity to
| pique, and pow from pigne to anxiety
and fitfnl depression her feeling had
passsd,
curity in his regard she had awakened
| to doabt and uneasy question. Had be
! never cared himself for their summer
| id¥l? Of conrse she @ida’t, zhe stoutly
| maintained to herself, bat someway the

growing conviction of his indifersnce |

was extremely unwelcome 1o her.
f the trnth must be told, her anxiety
wore on Mis Eleanor, and she even
moped a little, dismally sometimes, st
| twilight in ber room, and pretended she
! Lad a beadache when Fred called, Ska

l

I

Troe agam |

regret.” however, and that was tha |

From s careless dream of s |

petnlantly declared it bored her to sing.
Her friends and Mr, Jeromse Arthur im-
plored, hut she was obdurate, Neither
passionate glances nor tender tones had
power to move her more. Then she
snubbed Lew Hunter and privately voted
him stupid.

Miss Mears moticed capricionsness of
appetite, and was anxiounsly solicitons.

piin in her side? A dizzy head? Was her
tongue coated? And wonldn't she have
on a porpas plaster or wouldn't she taks
some tonic bitters? Toall of which ber
niece objected with lanshing contempt.

“What do vou think about going to
Chocorua again this summer?” ingnired:
Miss Mears of her niece one morning the
following June. They were sitting at
breakfast, and Eleanor was dallying with
her eoffee spoon.

“0h, that stupid litile town. no.  Any
place but there,” was the quick response.

“Why,"” said her aunt, in mild svr-
prise, I thought von liked it so much
last vear. I am sarethe farm house was
copl, the vegetables fresh, and you know
you thonght the river sceuery was de-
lightful.”

At mention of thariver scenery Elea-
nor was conscious of a pang as ber heart
like pain; but sha answercd carelessly:
“Ore tires of things sometimes. Lshonld
liks a change.™

That evening as she took down her
long hair in her aunt’s room, before re-
tiring, she said suddenly, and with a
little nervons flutter, “Yes, let's go to
Chocorna, auntie; von know yon like iz,
and the Kensels are going, and its as
good as any place, after all.”

Miss Jane Mears received the proposi-
tion withoat surprise, having had twen-
ty years' experience with the finctuating
inclinutions of her niece, BSo it was ar-
ranged.

A month lafer found them settied.
Thera were nOMErous gay young peo-
| ple, Fred Kensel, his sister and Jerome
| Arthur mmong the rest, and Eleanor
walked and drove and sought cat ber
old haunts by theriver. Put there was

o luck, o havnting memory, and a wist- |

ful pain which her heart songht in vain
to iguore,
One night a merry half dozen of them
| were playing tennis in the field near the
farm honse whichh was the temporary
'bhome of their choite, when a carriage
| passing, the driver raised his hat and
drew up,
|  *“Jack Renshaw!” exclaimed two or
| three, recognizing and running toward
him, ruckets in hand.
i Eleanor felt as if stunned, bat, being
possessed of too much tact and pride to
| allow herself 1o geem disconceriad, she
approached with the others and offered
| her hand., Heo leaned from the carringe
in grecting them all, and Eleanor felt,
| when he took her hand, that his eves
| were secking her own., But she conld
scareely ook up, Herold fearless con-
| tidenees was gone, and she blushed half
| angrily at her disadvantage.
| Jack Renshaw recogmized, too, the
differenes, and o something intuitive di-
| rected] Jhis reply to the general impor-
| tunity whether he wonld not be with
| thiem before the season was over.
“Yes, cortainly, [ think I shall,” was
| his reply as he drew his reins and drove
on.
He hiad 40ld them that a telegram
brought him from Texas & month ag
the bedside of his mother, who was crit-
ically ill. and whose only #on he was
Her home wss in an adjoining town,
| She was now convileseent, and le was
to return sonth i September,
That night Eleanor pleaded weariness
and retired early to her room.  Pat
Sha did not try. With
out o lzht, snd in her flowing wrapper,
she sat long, dreaming in the wide west
window; dre:
summer and the d
By h avery vis
one central figure.
about tha
ory, ane voi
She rose il
the floar.
Repshaw?

out of mind?

could not slesp.

ay fnture
there moved
All elss revolved

throug

g

illedd her heart,
last and nervonsly paeer
Wiy shonkl she thiok of Jack
Why could she not shut hm
She—Eleanor Armstrong
Iways had salled on the of
ve, to find herself now chopping
in the rrough, It was too ex-

1
i

the w
i
ST
Yet in, the same vision
hannted bor memory. and ever and ever,
'aganst her will, the same questions
forced an answer, Why could she not
forget him? How well he locked!
| had she pever noticed his fine expres
What ense and s '
Why hid she been so blind belfore?  And
g0, nred 5o shie vexed herself ns the night
honrs wore away,
Within a wes
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inn.  Eleanor saw him cor e
alliged to do so, sinice he was a general

not given to gameed,
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shunned nor sought ker. Eleancr
yv. DBut her gays
dering on cxtrav
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ng the arrival nf

the Eensel girls

prop- e=t] wall > upto village post-
offfie for lett They were joined on
the way by ], and at The Edms by

T
re-enforcements, ng Mr. Jer
| Arthur snd Jack. Al the posicliice d
livery Kitty Kensel volunteered to cad
for letters for the company.

“Xr, Jerome Arthur, one; Miss Grace
| E. Morris, two—thre! more than 3
ghare, Grace Morris: Miss Persis G, A
| Pratt, two and a card: Miss Catharine
| Kensol—that's ma—cne; Miss Eleanor
! Armstrong, card and letter—ch, seel
! and a dead lstter, too!™

up dead lettes? Oh, lat's seel™ cried
all the girls, huddling togsthar.

Jack Benshaw stoud ot Eleanar'sright,
looiang quictly on.

Beboid her rory chenk doth pale,
Asul palated prow ber iy hasds

| Sie cars ot rend e mystic vel—
ran on the pddy gzl who bad deiversd
the Jetter,

Eleanor flushed and wrenched the en-
welope in laughing contempl

*Ses if [ dare not™ she exclaimed,

The incloesd l=tter fall to the Soor,
with the sddressed side ofnspicususly
| oppermost. Jack stooped and restored
it to her, inpevitably reading the soper-
| seription as be did sa  Eleanos at Lhat
| moment read it also.

«J. H. Rensbaw™ —notking less, noth-
inz mare, In amazement and confusios
| ghie ratsed her eves o Ris w)

e

esgerly regarding her  The ;
reccgnition Basted Letween lhemn

Thers it was, bor owu letter of 4 year
AL =0t 10 Lae dead letter cfice G 26

Aranoad by degzees out of the duets and | count of an unfnisied sddress. She Te- |

Did Eleanor sleep well nights? Had shes |

{ace haunted her mem- |

membered it all. She had written his
name, nothing more, that day when she
was hesitating tosend the letter. A call-
er had interrupted and made her forget.
Then the maid had mailed it as it was.
So Jack bad never heard from her,
md_ ghe bad pever heard from Jack

aguin,

Eleanor hastily thrust the letter in her
pocket and burried from the office, fol-
lowed by the chattering company, whoss
attention wus already caugbt by another
matter,

Jack soon took his place by her side
on the homeward way. Neither spoks
until they came to where the old path
led out from the main road and through
the meadow slong the river.

The shadows were long and cool, and
the golden sunset light sweptdown the

PpoDAT
| Ephesus is credited with having been the

THE BURLESQUE.

fhe Father of Rurlesque Poetry and of
Burlesque Flaye

Mr. Lanrence Hutton inkis “Curiosities

of the Stage” tells us that Hi ot

futher of buriesqus poetry. He paraded
*The liiml."” making Achilles an lonlan

glutton; “he did pot spare his own parents,

| be poked fun xt the gods themselves, he

|
| depths of thequiet water like areflected | impaled Mrs. Hipponax with a coupies,

| sky.
| *Eleanor.” said Jack, pansing at the
tarn. “1 think 1 see bow it all was; I
think I understand. Do I not™

Her heart beat thick and fast. She
would not trust herself to speak; she
only locked away to the sky.

“Shall we walk by the river tonight™ |  Mr Huwton ©

he continned, “and wonld you care now,

as I would, not n little, but with all my
| suul and for all my life, if we never had
walked together again®

Eleanor kfted her eves to his with a
look which answered his fondest hope,
as they turned and went down the niver
path,

“Bnt really, Jack, yon do make me
think of an owl sometimes—von look =o
very soleren und wise!" she sud, with a
flash of her old andacity, a3 they came
again in the twilight down to the farm-
house gate.—Elmiry Telegram,

Waoman anidl Her Foot Wear,
“Please try the left shoe on,” said the

| Indy who sut next me in a shoe stare.
“Why was thai¥ [asked the man who

had served her, when she departed,

~Hole in her stucking. Uh, yes, you
would hardly belteve how many ladies
have holes in their stockings. We al-
ways know it. It's ‘try the right shoe
on," or the left, ‘never mind the other.
Some of them say: ‘I'm afraid 1 have a
little break in wy stocking. I dudn't ex-
| pect to get my shoes tried todav.” A
| often the little break horrifies them, hav-
ing grown o & big break durning the day,
| Oh, yes; hittle breaks come sometimes,
and the lady herself does not know it till
the shoe 18 remmoved.  In those cases she
nenally says nothing, but just blushes,
The hale is always s penuine case of ac-
cident when o woman takes it that way
Spmetimes they gusp, so that we sl

wadl

gee how surprised they are; but then |

some women pretend that, 'We can usu-
ally teil the real tking. A suocessful
shioe salesmnan needs peculiar gifts of
tact and the genjus of patience,” this one
cont nnsd,

“When s woman has a really large
foot it's best to bring a zhtly too
small, and then wir eurprised that it
diws not fit. ‘Some feet look smaller
than a really smaller foot’ is a god ex-
planation of your error. Dring to the
woman who has o genamnely tiny foot a
ghie too big and theu it down to her,
A sales

hoe sh

Nothing plenses her so muels

man influences the buyer tremendonsly, |

I Lelieve n

woman would rather hava
her foot {

Nk d than e told she is
olever.  Always houor o woman with &
big foot. *Yon can wear & much smaller
gshoe than this, of e <, but you want
this for reaily comforia wear.,! That
makes her want to hag you"—New York
Sun,

A Possibility,

Irnte Father—I never gave my father
imunadence when I was & bos
~Maybe yonr futher dida't need it.—

Misplaced Coufidence.
Phies
1dler duftly anenesd his pack, ook
ot a lot of wooden pipes, with long flexi-
bis stems, and laid them down on the |
talile
‘Tw gota full Upe,”™ he waid, “and you
can’t t ern cheapor anywhere, This «
1) seli yous for thirty-five r=nts, and It's a
beauty. 1 yor don't like so long & weem
hers ne {ur a quarter that I'll warrant
you tan't dupileate in this town, Any flles
om thnt one for twenty centa?”
ks well etough, but"'—
the twenty cent pipe domsn't strike
¥Oon st right how's this one {97 filtesn
remant of 12 1 youu

n qguaries

wi

of s o rre in thls couatry.
“1 thi
3 ' it line fest an good, only
they 1 t gnt quite as many ssollops un
T fyomm e hrier rrot and o] stem
Anvthing wrong with that ros (or ten
ents? Uet jaab asgood s wout ot It
f it were  twealy-live doliar meesr-
[ supposes w0, DG —
" 2 few here for Besconta, Just
té Xo by ot 'ern. Put a
¥ 4 z one af thee five
oRtILer ot jast ns mech
~ 1 { any
o

ouzht to have
Yo
‘ =F
slise I've got some that will
moalh water Takessyaict

i a Wog.l

I= the at! DA

Al Loese
As be spoke be took oot a lof of elab
| orsiely fnisbed pipea Bod spread thetn out

on the tat

| Made out of selacted brisrwood.” he
weet op, withutt x mement's panse,
“carved o S highest sJis of the art

with soild silver trimmings, atd you can't

| duplicate any one of “umn for & three dallar
bl Sell you ithe choloe of the iot for a
dollar and & ball™

| “oee here™——

“Take your peck Jor a dollar and & guar
taE

1dom'™s baileve

whnat kod of pipe do you wany,

N
1 dop't wan? any,” said the Weary maAs
i the chalr. “1¢ t szaoke ™

The perddler vwept Lis tupes inte his va
line aprd waiied away = At & word, bot
be sismumd th dour in & moet awf iy
profape way aa e wenl sat.—Llicagy
lnbose.

! *Adonis’ and ‘Evangeline!

| upon which she is still exhibited to the
| seotfers, and be is only to be distingnished
| from his long line of successors by the

'eurions fact that he doess not seem to
| bave spoken with derision of his mother-
fn-law.” [ hope that Hipponax will have
|mnn3r followers in the days to coms, The
mother-in-lnw has become fatiguiog.

ders Aristoph the
father of the burlesque play, and cites hig
many disciples. This burlesque writer,
however, bad his object, and his works furs
| nished pictures of nations and customs
| That burlesque must have sadly degeners
| atedd in its alms and pucposes s only tos
evident. As Mr. Hptton satirically re
| marks, *What curious idess of American
| life and manners will posterity gain fromy

The history of eirly American burlesque,
| between the years 1599, when Williang
Mitchell opened the Olympee, and 1S5,
P welien Willinm Burton meds his last bow
to the American pablic,” s highly suter-
| talning. Here are a low tithes thas will
give upe an iden of the punfulness of those

| days: “The Bohea Man's Gir™ (“Bobaminn

| Girl,™) “Fried Shota” (“Frolschiuiz") “Hee
| Nanny" (" Erpeni,”) “Luacy Did Sham Hee
| Moos' (* Luoecia dl Lammermoor™) and “The
| Caits in the Larder” (** La Gazan Ladra™) I8
| seems o little sorprising that buriesgue
writers should still bammer away at the
puns, and less couvincingly than wkey did
in those days,

Dur First Iron Article from Native Ore,
The sccompanying cul, reproduced from
| Tron in All Ages, is from » photograph obs
| taiped by Mr, C. M. Tracy in 1890, and 1§
depicts the first iron article wade from nay
Amcrica.

| Ve e il

{ TUE FIRST AMERICAN TRON T,

The Bulletin tells that t hés unigue kettle
was cis? in Lynn ,i'.'.-..v. In 1645, and b= sti]l
preservied by Lew&lyn and Anthar lovwis,
residing at Kina plses. The pot weighs
two podunds snd thirteon onnoes; ocapacty,
nearly a quart; inside messurement, 4 18
fochies wide by 4 1-0 inchien deep.

A Lock Four Thousand Yenrs Old,

An Egyptain Jock hiw been found which
we are posured was in we more than 4,000
years ago. This wld Feyptain loek, t=ils
the Enropean Trwde Mall, was not made
ol motal like thoes we uss gow-adays, hing
of |wool snd the key that openad 15 was
wooden, too, On one sidd of the door to
which it was fastened thera was a stapin,
and inta thix staple fitted a wooden balt
that was fixed to the door (tselfl. When
tiix bolt was prsbed into the staple as far
ns it wonll go, three pins in the nppes part
of the staple dropped into hales in thetnls
aml beldd it in s place, wn Lhat jt conld not
e moved back antl]l the pius were Hited,
The key wis & straight plece of wood, st
the end of which were Lthree pew the same
distanor apart as the pin which heid the
bttt e, When Lhe bey was pmabed jato
the bolt th b hale mades to receive g

the pegs o v such o posdtion thas
they were & te lift tho pine that fized
the bolt, a1 when thess wers lifled the

buit could be lifted ont of the stapla,
AN MNCIDENT,

o nat within s raijeny car-=
pamimel Jotus and B~
! While | foud glagwen splalary
Unto o dasssal nigh.
o by 1his optee wegraph
Tl trip wam ewtlity whlbel,
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